THE   EPIC   OF   CAPTAIN   SCOTT

over and a blizzard was imminent. He went
down to the sea-ice which was slippery and
gave him several falls on his back. It began
to snow and the wind was rising, but he was
too weary to go any faster. Somehow he did
not lose direction, and staggered into Hut
Point at 3.30 A.M.

Grean had covered the 34^ miles in eighteen
hours. This was after a journey lasting three-
and a half months, for the last part of which
he had been on short rations. Half an hour
after he reached Hut Point the storm broke
with full force. Had this happened any earlier
nothing could have saved him, and the plight
of his two companions would not have been
known.

Crean is now in the Coastguard Service and
comes home every evening to an ivy-covered
cottage that looks out on to the sea. When
the sky glowers and the wind sweeps across
the bluff, he often walks again from the Barrier
to Hut Point.

It was fortunate for Evans that the doctor
and the dog-teams were at Hut Point when
Grean arrived, and as soon as the blizzard
abated they set out with all speed. Atkinson
was very alarmed when he saw how far the
scurvy had gone, and thought that Evans
would not recover. However, he was able to
give him immediately the fresh vegetables^
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